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CHAPTER XXIL
THE WOLF STALKER IN A NEW ROLE.

Amid the mixed fmpreeations and the
eonfused struggles of the intoxiented fol-
lowers of Bigot, he whom we have known
as St. Aubyn made a hasty exit, utter-
ing no speech untii he reached the onter
door, and then, as he felt the cool air ol
of the mountains brush his brow, he ex-
claimed: .

“It is a blessing to wash one's lungs with
the pure breath of the open air, after be-
ing =o long in that dense atmosphere. 1
wonder if all is well,” when he gave forth
the ory of the bird which had reaclied him
when he had stood at the head of the In-
tendant’s table.

He did not have to wait Jong for an
answer, and this was swiftly followed by
the sight of a tall, well-known figure step-
ping from belind the hedge, saying:

“Nows me, lad, T was getting skeery
lest some misadventure had eris-crossed
your trail.”

“I hnd no trouble, Forester.
me, how has it fared with you?
Mary been saved?”

“Ay, lad, it be pleasant ty say she has.
The dnsky skin followed the trail like
a fox ruunitg to its den. I considered it
discreet to keep an eye on him, but there
was no need o it. They are waiting for
us yon the old fort, and if I read the
sign clear the lass be impatient waiting
for you, I jedge it will be well for us to
get away from here”

Grent excitement was reigning within
Beaumanoeir, and lights were already seen
moving about. This, if no other reason,
ghould cause the twiin to leave the scend
as rapidly as possible. Dot one of them,
at least, had other motives, and he was
the younger of the party, who was none
other than Eden H.rwood, who had heen
disgunised as St. Anbyn, and had fairly
outwitted the cunning Bigot by halding
him back in his nctions, while the Fores-
ter and another had rescued the captives
by the way of the secret passage running
from the old fort to the chatenu.

A minute later the two came into sight
of three persons stunding in the shadows
of the ruined fortilage, two of them recog-
nized by their dress as women, and the
third, as pleinly indieated by his garb,
as an Indian. As our twain approaclied
one of the women, who was none other
than Mary Shepley, eame forward with
outstretehied arms to meet them, saying:

“0Oh, Eden! ean this be you?"

“It is, dorling, and this is the happiest
moment of my life,"” enfolding her in Lis
embrace as he spoke.

*It is indeed a joy,” she murmured, and
in the ecstasy of their reunion the lovers,
utmindful of their companions, pressed on
each other’s lips that seal of human hap-

Iness, love's kiss. How long they might

ave remained thus, lost to all else save
their own bliss, it is upcertain, had pot
the Forester said:

“I ne'er want to be wanton in the waste
o' discretion, seeing young hearts are made
for "joyments, but I opine we need to
leave this trail if we lLope to follow an-
other that shall be away from the inemy.”

“You are right, Forester, and you must
forgive me if I forgot our true situation
In my great joy. They are already astir
In the big building, and if Bigot's men are
too drunk to give us chase, there mnay
be others to cause us trouble if we do not
improve our opportunity to reach some
other place. What is your plan now ¥’

“It muy be best for us to steer up the
country as the river runs. Mebbe the
red here can lead us out o' this amaze-
ment, seeing he is better versed in the
trails hereabout.”

The Indian being thus directly appeal-
ed to replied:

“Merru-Maqua knows the path that will
take whites to river long way above
Quebec, if women can travel so far.”

“Trust me for that,” declared Mary, to
which Marie, who had been rescued_with
her, gave a hearty accordance. 8o, with-
out longer delay, the young Chief of
Bagarae led the little party of fugitives
away from the gloomy chatean, whose
walls were beginning to echo to the cries
of the surprised occupants.

The courze chosen by the young Chiefl
left the path leading from Charlebonrg to
the chateau of Beaumancir a short dis-
tance from the grounds of that retreat,
and it led through the forest in a north-
westerly direction. Nothing was said by
the little party of fugitives, who followed
as closely as possible upon the heels of
the light-footed guide. Eden Harwood
lent such assistance as he conld to Mary,
while the Forester assisted Marie when-
ever she found it difficult to keep up with
the others. But the way was at places
difficult of passage, so their progress was
cften tedious.

It must have been past midnight when
they had left Beaumnnoir, and a faint
strenk of daylight was tinging the morn-
ing sky when the gnze of the fugitives
was gladdened by a gleam of water, seen
through the tree-tops ahead.

“The river,” said Merru-Maqua, simply,
and a mioute later the ooble waterway
burst into full view.

“Aweel, nows me," said the Forester,
“I ne'er previeate the truth when I affirm
that nothing would gladden these ol' eyes
more than the sight o' a sizable ecanoe;
ene just big enough to carry five o' us.”

Making no reply to this speech, which
echoed the thoughts in the minds of the
others, Merru-Maqua stooped beside the
overhanging fringe of bushes, and giving
& gentle push sent o fine specimen of the
craft mentioned by the scout inte plain
view,

Eden Harwood uttered a low exclama-
tion of joy, while the Forester, who had
schooled himself not to display any emo-
tion under even extraordinary occasious,
maid in his low tone: .

“Just what you might expect o' an In-
dian! I'm we'er unmindful o' the maoy
leetle s'prises they have sprung on me,
but not all on ‘em afforded me sich "joy-
ment as this. In faet, 1 ne'er previeate
the truth when I say that many on ‘em
showed a wanton waste o' kindly feelings.
But this be a ginnine “joyment. 1 opine
we shall ne’er have great conearn o'er
the Frinchers, secing they have not showed
their hands yet. But that be no reason
why we should waste sicli discretion as
patur’ has taught ns"

While speaking he had assisted Marie
Into the cance, and Eden had performed
an equal duty by Mary, when the last fol-

wed.

*“The red and T will eare for the birch,”
declared the Forester. “Nay, lad, 1 opine
you and the lass be longing for a good
talk, secing it has been a goodish hit o
a spell sinee your trails separated, and
queer knots have come into the string o
amazements. Time enough for you to try
your haud by and by, lad., I am not above
saying 1 am wondering how it fares with
the Chief. I hope the time w're gone will
mot seem over-long."

“How long it seems since that dread-
ful afternoou when the Indians destroyed
our home and—I know not what befel
father and mother. Do you know any-
thing of their fate, Eden?"

“Ouly that our good friend here helped
rescue your mother, and that she is doubt-
less safe in the fort at this time.”

“I am so thankful that she at least Is
spared. And yoo know nothing of father?”

“I am sorry to say, mot a word. I
started upon the trail of your eaptors as
soon as I bad learned of the attack on

home. I owe my life to our dear

d here™ .
.Eml, tell your tale with-
admonished the Forester,

Bur, teil
Has

“Tut—tut,
o8t any frills,

“I should advise you to take a short cut,
too, for there may be work nhead.”

“1 realize it, IForester. But while yon
have the chance, Mary, 1 want you to
tell us something of what you have un-
dergone.”” T

“It is past now, and thers will be time
for that later. First I want yon to ex-
plain how yon come in that strange suit,
and I am sure your skin is stained with
something besides sun-spots.”

cessful in every particnlar. 1 needn't tell
you waat an anxions period it has been
to me, or how much I owe to our mutual
friend.

“In order to put you on your guarnd,
and understand that you had friends look-
ing after you, the Chief planned to give
you & token he had in his possession, hop-
ing you would recognize it. 1 think he
was successful in that.”

Before she could reply, or ask the ques-
tion that was now agitating her mind,
both the Forester and Merru-Maqua stop-
ped their paddling, while the attention of
both wns fixed upon some object on the
bank. The first had exchanged his pad-
dle for his gnn, and thinking they had
been discovered by their enemies, Eden
Harweod glanced nervously in the direc-
tion indicated by the looks of his com-
panions.

The day had so far advanced that it
was light enongh on the river to distin-
guish an object plainly at considerable
distance. As the canoe had been kept in
near to the left bank, the sight which
greeted their eyes was plainly seen by
all. Both of the girls, in spite of their
attempts to remain calm, uttered low
cries of disiay at the weird apparition
which met their gnze,

The grim object was notliffng less than

that wild, vncouth, uneanny being, half

“It was Forester's plan,” he said, with
a low laugh. *“I will make my story as
short as I ean, but I will try and make
you acqnainted with the way we got on
track of you, and how we finally reached
you."

The little canoe was now moving silent-
ly up the river, under the steady work of
the Forester and Merru-Maqua, and with
no signs of a pursuit on the part of their
enemies, they continuned their way with
feelings of comparative safety. As Eden’s
story is familiar to the reader until he
came to describe the scenes that followed
the shooting of Philip by the Wolf Btalker,
and the sueceeding attack of the Meli-
cites, we will open his parrative at that
point.

“I do not see how we could have es-
caped the red men had not that strangest
of creatures, who bhad just shot our In-
dinn ally, suddenly threw himself upon
the Melicites. They were so terrified by
Lis appearance thut they broke and fled
like deer in every direction. But our
noble friend here was wounded by one of
their arrows, and for over a week we
were unable to move, as anxious as we
were to resume the trail.

“At the end of that time, the Forester
sald he was able to start, though the
Chief was still unable to do so. Seeing
we were impatient to move, he proposed
that we go, and leave him there in the
eave where we hnd been stopping. Bo
making him as comfortable as possible,
and leaving him meat enough to last a
week or more, we bade the poor fellow
good-by. It seemed like leaving an old
friend, for you must remember he had
voluntarily taken the trail to find you,
baving promised your mother he would
help bring you back.”

“I hope he will not die,” she said. "It
seems too bad to have left him there all
alone, poor fellow.”

“It was the only thing w= eonld do.
Upon reaching St. Francie we learned
through an Indian named Plausawa, who
is friendly to the Forester, that you had
been bought by the French and taken to
Quebec under the escort of a party of
soldiers. Though this was not the worst
news we could have Lieard, I had & heavy
heart when we set forward on our next
stage of the long journey in quest of you.
But it seemed as if we were guided by the
band of Providence, for the Forester soon
ran across Merru-Maqua, who said that
you had been taken to Charlebourg. The
Chief was somewhnt disposed to be
friendly to us on account of the fact that
he had not received the money promised
by the French for lis eaptives. This,
coupled with the fact that he had found
Bigot, the Intendant, was trying to get
possession of you, had aroused him to un-
dertnke your rescue, or, more properly
spenking, recovery, for I think he still
hoped to realize something from you either
by ransom from the English or purchase
money from the French., Then, too, this
would give him a chance to strike a blow
against Bigot, whom bhe Lates for some
wrong the other lyis done him in the past,

“But even with Merro-Maqua's assist-
ance, we lLad a diffeult and hazardous
undertnking before us. If we did not act
with extreme eaution we were sure to
arouse the French Government, and the
army would be down upon us. Leaving
the Chief to keep a watech over your cap-
tors, the Forester amd I began to look
about for the safest way for us to under-
take your rescue.  Finally, when the Chief
reported that yon were sbout to be taken
to Beaumanoir it seemed necessary that
ot Jeast one of us shonld get inside the
chatean, and it was decided that I was
the best adapted to do this In this
dilemma it was copeluded that T ghould
disguise myself us a1 Freneh nobleman just
over from Gascony., A little inquiry sug-
gested the character 1 had better select,
g0 I got hold of a complete outfit through
one of Forester's friends, and fitted my-
solf out to represent the member of a
family that Bigot knew by reputation, but
had never met. Then I boldly sought an
introduction to him through papers forged
by our friend, and I wns received with
greater show of good will by the Intendant
than I had expected. In truth, a few
smooth lies to him from his infumous pa-
troness, an occasional suggestion that I

adroit flattery won him over to me entire-
ly, 8o I easily obtained an invitution tv go
with him to Beaumanoir.

“This was exactly what 1T wanted to do,
it being agreed that I eould do the most
good in that direction, though I should
have preferred to have been one of thdke
who were to find you. But this was to
be done by the Forester and the Chief,
who kew of the secret passage running
between the old fort and the chateau. My
principal duty was to hold the attention
of the mob in the great hall of revelry,

rescued you

came from his place of nativity, and rome;

““I AM CHRISTIE CRATG; THIS WOMAN IS MY WIFE"

man, half brute, the Wolf Stalker, and as
it advanced along tue bank, careless of
their presence, it bore in its paw-like arms
& living woman.

CHAPTER XXIIL
THE FINAL WORD,

The criea of the alarmed females, as
low as they were uttered, reached the
ears of the stranze abductor, and it sud-
denly checked its ungainly flight, to turn
for & moment its wolfish visage toward
the little party in the cance.

The Forester, having already ralsed his
gun to a level with the creature, exclaim-
ed, as his eye ran along its barrel:

“Beast or devil, Lhalt, before I tie a
knot in your amazement that 'll puzzle
you to unrave!, if it be a wanton waste
o' powder.”

A reply, in a most unexpected manner,
as agreeable ag jt was unlooked for, fol-
lowed in a tone of human supplication:

“For God’s sake, don't shoot!"

The Forester luughed In his peculiar
fashion, though he still held Old Danger
on duty. Then he demanded, while his
companions watched with wonder the
strange scene:

“I reckon I ain’t the man to fire on &
supplicant for mercy. Who be you'?"

‘I am Christie Craig! This woman Is
my wife. We've been hunted like wild
beasts, till she eannot take another step
an' I'm nigh dead wi’ stumblin’ through
this trackless wilderness."

“Aweel, this be an amazement that
leads the reason a wild goose chase, When
men consort iIn wolf's skin, then it be
time to look for wolf in man's garb. I'm
minded that we are weakest in our vain-
est moments. But it may be you're right,
and the old man is wrong, I'm ne'er for-

etful o' the time when OI' Danger re-
used to bite you. It may be the gun is
wiser than its master. Wait where ydu
are till the lads can run the birch in
ashore, while I keep a painter’s eye on
you."”

Merru-Maqua teking the hint from the
Forester, begnn to paddle the cance in to-
ward the bank, the woman in the arms of
the strungely-disguised man speaking for
the first time:

“Don't shoot, Mister! It’s Christie,
thoogh he skeered me 'most to death afore
I'd blieve it.”

“I'm ne'er unmindful o' the fact that
I have ne'er right to be trailing out folks'
doings, but, aweel, nows me, gin't the
critter any other kivering to put on? I'm
mindful it be a goodish wolf skin, but in
all my perambulation I ne'er see man so
near like a wolf nor wolf that stalkad
like a man! There be something wrong
when sich knots gets tangled in the skein
o" human lives,"”

By this time the eanoe had been ploced
nlongside the bank, but not until the man
had laid aside the tattered skin of the
huge gray wolf would the Forester al-
low him to enter the eraft. When he had
discarded his uncommon disguize he wan
seen to be, as he cluimed, the same Chris-
tie Craig we first met on the afternoon
when lie went out into the forest to meet
in combat his lifelong eénemy. But he
was more gann? now than on that day,
and he showed that be had been through
a trying ordeal.

In silence, with a gentleness one might
not have looked for by his unconth ap-
pearance, he laid Mrs, Craig, who was
suffering from a sprained ankle, in the
bottom of the eanoe, when he stepped
aboard, taking his waolf skin with him.

“1 mnst get that back to Jamie,” he
muttered, then relapsed into silenee,

Mary Shepley was alrends hending over

the suffering Mrs, Craig, who was happy
to meet her again.
_ %I had given up the hope of ever see-
ing you again,” she said. “You must tell
us what has befallen you since we were
parted.”

“I will, lass, sometime, T managed to
get away from the wretches, but 1 shonld
never have found my way out’'n the wild-
erness if Christie Lndn’t come along in
that heathenish garb. But it did so well
in scarine off the Injuns we run 'erost
that be held to it. T am so glad to have
got s fur, an’ to have found Christie.
How has it been wi' ye?" .

The little party was now appronching

the landing leading to Sagarnc, when it
was noticed that Merru-Maqua began to
glance anxiously in that direction.
“Swift Bear must leave you here,” he
said. ‘Hope you get home well. I will
kee‘li) watch over French, who very much
mad over your get away. I lose some,
but glad white girl found her friends.”

This speech brought back to the mind
of Mary what she had been on the point
of saring just as the Wolf Stalker had
been .liscovered. Bo she said:

““This is yours, is it not, Chief?’ hold-
ing up the little ladle that had been gived
in such a mysterious manner while
being taken a captive to Beau-

e
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“] give it to pale-face to remember
Merru-Maqua. Tt is like tke one she

showed bim. t-how they should
be so much the e. I have always had
mine. Keep it gell"”

“1 do not wisl keep it, Merrn-Maqua,
but I do want t@examine it. But I can-
not see for the tears in my eyes. What
does.it mean? Bet me see, here are the
letters ‘R. 8. This is the very ladle
that was my brother's, and which he had
with him when were attacked by the
Indians in the.eugar orchard on that
Spring morning so long age. What does
it mean?"

Her eyes w;PJlmleml filled with tears,
and she reach ut her hand in a vague,
supplicating wiy; He was looking still
in the directlod of his adopted home,
though_there was a faraway look in his
dark eyes, as if he was trying to peer
farther thao the hills that circumseribed
his sight.

“Speak!” she cried, “and tell me if it
be true that you are my long-lost brother?
I feel that it is so—I know it!"

He did not even look toward her.

It was a trying moment to the sister,
while her white companions anxionsly
watched the Chief, who all believed was
the person she had declared. But he did
not show by his looks or actions that her
words had effect on him. He continued
to ply the paddle, slower than before, but
all too soom he had brought the canoe
along the bank.

“Stay, go with me back home!" eried
Mary, holding out her hand. “For moth-
er's sake, if for no one else, come with
me‘l!

The plumed head moved slowly in dis-
sent, and the next moment he sprang light-
ly out upon the land. BShe wounld have
followed him, but the Forester Inid  his
hand on her arm, saying in a low tone:

“Pardon an ol’ man's conceit, but it
may be preferable to leave him alone with
those that have been his conforts for a
time. It be hard to break from ol en-
vironments, but nothing mnakes a stub-
born man give o'er like bhaving his own
way. The Chief be stubborn; it be natural
to the reds, I opine, and may be he ketched
a leetle—just a leetle—along with the
paint and the plume. This be saying noth-
ing ag'in your coming sometime to see
him. And it may be if your ancestor
{mother) should come with you, she might
—mind you, I may this with no other
token than knowing there be no greater
knack than a mother’'s te bend a stub-
born will — I say, she might kindle fires
in his heart that would burn out the tim-
ber the reds have fenced it with.”

While speaking the Forester had taken
up the paddle laid down by Merru-Maqua,
and finding no reply made to his sugges-
tion, he began to move the eance up the
river. Every other eye than his was fixed
with & backward gaze upon the form of
the Chief, who stood immutable as stone,
while he watched them in silence. Mary
cried out in anguish, and she would have
sprang into the water, in a vain attempt
to go to him whom she believed was her
long-lost brother, but Eden Harwood held
firmly upon bher.

“The Forester knows best,” he said.
“When he, the Chief, comes to think it
over, no doubt he will reconsider his re-
fusal to go with us. We will hope so, un-
til we are able to return to him. Just
now it would not be safe for us to tarry
here, for the French must already be on
our track, aml,th'f Indians, you know, are
allied with them.

8o the Foreste¥ was allowed to send the
cance slowly up the river, until the form
of the young ef faded in the distance,
the Iast seen “of him showing him still
standing there, his gaze alternatively
turned toward ithem and the settlement of
his ndopted petple. .

“There be snew in the air,”" remarked
the Forester, as-Eden Harwood took up
the other paddie to lend his assistance in
moving the cunoe. *“The trail abead be a
long one.” :

“Do you think the French will follow
us, Forester?" .. -

“Peradventute, they will. Least ways
as far as S8t. Francis. But I opine we
shall bave leetle o' an amazement in out-
trailing 'em. I wish I knew how the
Chief was gettng along, I swan I do,”
“You mean Philip?’ .

“Q, a sartainty. This Sagarac be a
stubborn lad, which I opine is accounted
for by his red teachings. But I'm oot
unmindful that this may turn in his favor,
as it has already in our own. If it hadn't
been for his stubborn dislike o’ some o'
the Frenchers, we'd ne'er had him to help
us out o' our amazement."

“Of two things I am sure, Forester,”
said Eden. *“The first of these ig the fact
that we should never have won him over
to our cause if it had not been for you.
The second is, we could not have been suc-
cessful without him.

“He did do well. What we could have
done withont him it be not for me, an ol’
man, to trail. It be sart’'in we ne'er have
got started too soon.”

Exchanging freely their thoughts, dis-
cussing past scenes and speculating on
the future, the little party of fugitives
kept steadily on their way. Marie St
Aloise told her pathetic story, and the
others were anxious she should keep with
them, even going home with them. Chris-
tle Croig and his wife snid the least of
the half-dozen, but they manifested great
anxiety when the Forester spoke of the
little child he and the Stark brothers had
found in the canoce and rescued, Mrs,
Craig questioned him closely until she per-
suaded herself to believe it was her own
lost child, & hope that the others most sin-
cerely strengthened with kind words.

One thing could not be very satisfae-
torily learned, and never was, as a matter
of fact. That was Christie Craig's rea-
son for donning the wolf skin in pursuing
the Indians. But it was ascertained that
his enemy, showing a family trait in“ac-
cord with his own nature, had brought
the skin with him at the time he had
come to the former's home in the wilder-
ness, and following the attack of the In-
dians, having no firearm that he could use,
he had put on this skin, and in that dis-
guise he had managed to gain the cabin
just as Craig fell before the fire of the
red men. He had pulled him away from
the place, and thus saved his life. In the
frenzy of believing that his wife and child
bnd been killed by the Indians, Craig
then put on this disgnize, to follow the
red slayers with vengeance in his heart.
How well he did this we have seen ample
proof, while he claimed to have killed half
a dozen besides those we have mentioned.
He did not dream that his wife or child
had escaped, until he found her by merest
accident while she wus trying to escape
from Charlebourg. In his frenzied mind
he did not know a friendly Indian from
his most bittdr foes, which accounts for
his two attempis to kill Philip. Upon
finding a white man with Philip, when
lie shot bim ip the valley of the north, he
returned to belp: the Forester and Eden
in their fight’ with the Melicites. But
when the red men scattered he did not
stop to see who composed the party he
had both antafbfized and befriended. On
the whole, a stranger man than Christie
Craig never Iivel on the old New Eng-
land frontier, aud his whole life showed
it. i

Though they were in the midst of the
enemy's countil, the fugitives were as
much concerned cover the probabilities of
the weather. it was getting late in the
season, and tHA Warm weather which had
lasted so far.was likely to be succeeded
at any time by cold and snow. Bo the
canoe was keptl moving swiftly on its way,
while a conftiit watch was maintained
by those who could not use the paddle,
over their surroundings.

Before reaching the junetion of the St
Francis River the Forester discovered a
canoe coming down the  river which
brought a chuckle of pleasure from hLim,
though he uttered not a word.

Eden Harwood was soou able to recog-

nize the single occupant of the lonely skiff,

and he smiled, saying:

“Here comes Philip, as noble a man as

ever lived, if he is an Indian."”

“Ay, lad,” responded the Forester, “yon

trail a straight tongue now. Aweel, nows

me, Chief, it does the ol' man's eves good

to set 'em on you once more, What be

the sign, Chief 7"

“Philip tire of waiting, so lLe follow

gmlr:"icn.' He hes found the pale-face cap-
ves

1]

“Ay, Chief. I neer dissemble wien 1|
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say I'm glad to greet yon, Chief. Now
we need not follow the St. Francis trail
homeward. Will you go with us to Al-
bany ¥

“If Taconica does not need Philip now,
he will go to his people. We will meet
again, perhaps, soon.”

“1 can pe'er previeate the trath, Chief,
We shall. It "Il be on the war trail, too,
where the tomabawk and the scalping
knife will run mad with the signs o' the
times."”

With simple words of parting they saw
the Chief keep on his way, while they re-
sumed their journey, slipping past the set-
tlement amt Bt. Francis under cover of
night. Thongh it was sometime before
either of the men of the party again met
I’hilip, the friendly Sokokis, they found
him at last, when he was one of the most
faithful and sagacious of Rogers's Rangers
during the Seven Years' War.

It was now the Forester's plan to take
a more circuitons but safer route home
than that which led through the Indian
country about 8t. Francis. But as no par-
ticular misadventure occurred to hinder
their progress, it will not be necessary to
follow them from day to day. Before
they reached one of those outposts oe-
cupied by the English on the northern
frontier, a severe snow-storm had set in,
80 the women, at least, of the party were
glad to stop. It was finally thought best
for them to remain here until Spring; or
some more favorable opportunity came for
them to start. Eden Harwood decided to
stay with them, which left the Forester
and Christie Craig to perform a journey
:rhirrh they did not complete until Midwin-

or.

One of the surprises awniting them here
was felt more deeply by the latter, who
found, in the person of that singular man
whom the Forester and John Stark had
rescued from the Indians. his old-time
enemy. But he had no occasion to fear
him now, for Jamie Clair was dying from
the wounds he had received on the war-
trail, his only wish being that he might
live to meet his rival once more. But
his experiences had softened his heart, so
with a spirit seeking forgiveness rather
than that of malice he longed to meet his
cousin.

His speech bad returned to him, if he
had ever lost it, which was always a
mooted question with those who knew him,
but his words were few. He held out
his wasted hand, which Craig silently
clasped, and the couple united thus, his
spirit took its flight within half an hour
after the coming of the other. So the bit-
ter feud of long lasting ended, and the sur-
vivor saw that the last sad rites were per-
formed over the dead.

With what joy the mother learned of
the rescne of her daughter may be
imagined, while this was doubled by the
presence of the father, who had escaped
the Indinns, though not until he had been
driven a fugitive far from his broken
home. Both were now anxious to have
Mary return to them, but it was deemed
advisable to wait a month before starting
on the long trip, as both Mr., and Mrs,
Shepley were determined to accompany
the others, and to go as far as Sagarac,
wild with the hope of finding their son.

During this interval of waiting the
Forester and Christie Craig went to the
home of the Stark brothers to find the
child William Stark had taken home with
him. The greeting accorded the scout
here, where he was so well known, was
of the most hearty sort, but, true to his
nature, he stopped only long enough to
perform his errand, having found the lit-
tle one hale and well .

The father recognized the child as his
own, but he coneluded to leave it with the
kind Mrs. Stark until he should be able
to return with the mother to get it.

With the coming of Spring the long,

anxious journey was uhdertaken, result-
Ing In complete joy over the reunion of the
long-separated family. Before the Fores-

ter and his companion had reached the
fort where Eden Harwood and the wo-
men were stopping, great happinesa had

fallen on one of the four. This was Marie,

who was overjoyed to have her father, on

anotlier almost hopeless journey to find

her, meet her there by what truly seemed

a providential accident, if affairs happen
in that way. At any rate, a happier re-
union was never known in all of the check-
ered history of frontier life, where separa-
tions and reunions were.of such frequent
occurrence. Her mother was living, and

nothing could keep the reunited father and

gnughtu from starting at omcve to go.to
er. -

“If you are.only as forfunate as I have

been,"” murmured Marie, whose name, by

the way, was really Frances Johnson, as

she parted with Mary.

Bometimes a matter of persecution

proves for the best, and brings a happy

consummation which might not have been

gained otherwise. This seemed to be the

case in regard to the fortunes of the Shep-

ley family., The son, who had lived so
long with the Indians as to become a

faithful subject, and who =aw his sister

leave him with little or no evidence of

emotion, was believed by the French to

have been an assistunt in getting away

the captives from Beaunmanoir, and he was

thus put under the ban of the power at

Quebee. He was in fact seized, and would

bave heen put to death, had not a frignd

rescued him. From that hour his bitter-

ness against French power grew stronger,

and as this incrensed he wondered more

and more if what the white maiden, who

had once been his captive, had said was

true. He had long known he was not o

full-blooded Indian.

He was in this state of mind when the

Forester, who went alead to see him be-

fore his mother fhould make the ardous

journey, found him and it required far

less persuasion than the astute scout had

;{lticipnled to get him to go back with

im.

I need not attempt -to picture that re-

union, any more than I have tried to paint

the joy which had come to all of those

who had been restored to the arms of

friends. They had suffered, and their re-

joicing was commensurate withr what they

had endured. Were thers no trinls there

certainly would be no triumphs in life

So were there no suflerings little, if any,

happiness would fall to mortal lot.

The return to their respective homes

was made in safety, and with that pecu-

liar and abiding faith in better things

these frontier families went about restor-

ing their shattered fortunes, unmindful of

the stern threatenings of further trouble

with that race which became such pliant

tools in the hands of the Freuch.

Eden Harwood and Mary Shepley were

married soon after their return, to set

about house-keeping and forest-clearing at

once, A few years later Robert Shepley,

who had become a good citizen, married

I'rances Johnson, and they found a home

close by their relatives.
perhaps, to say that two little worn, wood-
en ladles, which had been so ingtrumental
in bringing about this good fortune, were
kept in the families as precious heirlooms.
One of these, that which the eaptive boy
had not lost during his long captivity, 1
think is still in existence. At any rate,
it was only a few years ago that he who
gave me the particulars of the incidents
connected with them saw it.  Another
heirloom of a less pleasant nature
wis the skin of the huge gray wolf that
hung in the home of the Craigs for years,
and that, too, may still be in existence. It
will be understood that this had belonged
to the erratic Jamie Clair at the outset,
and that he had lost it in the Indian rout,
while Craig had picked it up and in his

It is needless, f{“"" the lowest. Frank W. Willlams & Co., Chicago,

half-crazed state of mind decided to use
it in carrying out his wild idens of re-
venge,” You will doubtless be glad to
know that betier fortunes came to the
odd couple, and the little girl who was
set adrift wpon the mountain lakelet by
her Indian captor lived to be a beautiful
maiden, who married ome of -the stunly
men of those times, and they became the
parent of one of the leading families in
the up-bnilding of the new State.

What became of the Forester? He flit-
ted over the froutier like a watehful guard-
inn, warning the settlers of any aminous
signs of an Indian outbreak or ambus-
cade, until the breaking out of the Beven
Years" War, when, in companionship with
William and John Stark, Philip the So-
kokis, and others under Maj. Robert
Rogers he became a participant in deeds
of willwood walor that make the history
of those perilous times read like romance.

(The end.)

MUSTERED OUT.

CARTER. — At Viaton, Towa, James I, Carter, Co. G,
| =21 Town,

DICKINSON,— At Milwankee, Wis, Nov. 16, Iames
Wilson IMekinson, Co, H, S5 Maes, o] 56 HHe was
born in Keene, N. H., and eniisted in 1561, when just 15
yenrs and six months of age, and served falthfully with
the Army of the Potomae untll wounds eompeilsd him
to leave the serviee. < He located in Milwsokee In 1569,
sl enguged in the real estute budtes, e had served
as Deputy Sherill of the Connty. He leaves s wife and
ehildren,

FAY.—At West Plifladelphia in June last, Capt. Ed-
win (1. Fay, aged 61, He was born In New York State,
Previous to the civil war he was enguged in mereantile
pursults in the Santh, bot at the outhread of hostilities
retumed North, sud enmiied In Co, O, 105th N. ¥. Hse
Was mﬁwivvlﬁmmu-:m through the grades of non-
commbsioned officer, and on May 1, 1507, was commis

Adjutunt of the regiment, July 16, 15, near White
Plaing, Va.: detalled as Acting Assistant Commissary
of Sunsistence, Dec. 88, 1863 at Wartrace, Tenn.: de
tnlled as Acting Ald-de-Ugmp o Gen Thomas H. Ro-
ger, commanding Second Brigade, First Diviston, Twen-
theth Corps, June 2, 1864, in the tleld, near Dallas, Ga.,,
and flling the position of Assistant Adjotani-(General
from June 2 untll the end of the Atlanta Campalgn, In
September, 186; trapsferred from the Army of the
Cumberlnnd to Army of the Ohlo, Nov. 8, 1564, with
Gien. Roger, by order of Gen, Sherman; nclel s Assist-
ant Adjatant-General on organkzation of Flrst IMyision,
Twenty-thind Co and during campaien agninst Hood
after the battle of Nashviile: brevetted Firt Lleuton-
ant, U. 8, Volunteery, for gallant and meritorious ser-
vices ot the battle of Fraukiin, Tenn.; brevetted Cup-
taln, U. 8, Voluntedrs, for gallant and meritorious ser-
vieos ot the battle of Kingston, N, C.; mustered out
with his regiment st Elmira, N. Y., June 5, 185, Afler
the war he returned (o Elmim, N. Y., and In 1576 came
to l'hllmh-lphl.rni whers he lved to the day of his death,
enguged in the
member of Post 2, GLA R, the Militery Onler of the
Loyal Legion, and of the Masonic Fraternity.,
GRIFFIN.—At Cambridge, IL, in May last, Henry
H. Griffin, First Lieutenant, Co. D, 112t 111, M'v'a Inf
Lieut, Grilfin was captured during the stege of Koox-
ville, and for 15 mnmkl was 8 prisouer of war. He re-
mained in the servics until the close of the war. A son
of Compade GrifMn held & Lisutenant’s commission In a
colored regiment,
HARVEY.— At Eearney, Neh,, Nov. 4, Wm. E. Har-
vey, Co, A. 30 Mid., aged 33, He enlisted ut the age of
16 yeam, under the call made In Febroary, 1865 and
served untll the close of the war. He s survived by o
widow, six children and one grundson.
JUDD.—At Jackson, Mich., Rufus Y. Judd, Co, F,
41st 111, aged 57. He was Past Communder of Pomeroy
Pust, 48, and was Past High Priest of Jack=on Chnpler,
No. 3, RAM. He Is survived by a widow, two sons
and one dasnghter,
JUDY.—At Normal, TlL, Nov. %, Washington Judy,
Co. [, IMh V7.8, C. T.,aged 64, He was a member of
. E. Hovey Post, 79, [epartment of 1llinois,
LOVELL —At Jackson, Mich., Willlam H. Lovell,
Co, E, 3d Mich. Cav.,aged 38, He was born st Phillips,
N, J., 10 1544, and In 1850 moved with: hix fktherto Mich-
igan, settling lo Jackson, where he had since resided,
Comrade Lovell was woanded in the bhead at Mobile

stoned Second Lisntenannt, He was detuiled as Acting

wmber commission busines, He wasw

here on earth (no matter whether caused by over
ety e : and no matter whether the

that “*"Wonder-Workera™ will
losa

and bring to you & perfect and 106LOTR=
tion o strength and . 'The res=
son why “Wonder-Workers' do this la becansa they

Harbor. He wasa member o7 Edward P y Post,
44 A widow and one son survive.

QUINN.—AL Vinton, Iowa, Richard H. Quinn, Co. H,
24 Colo, Cav,

ROWAN.—AL Vinton, fowa, John 'W. Rowan, Co. D,
12th lowa.

BIMERAL—AL Omeha, Neb,, Oct. 25, Jamea Mont-
romery Simeml, Lieutenant, Co. A, Ist Iows Cav,, aged
80. He was born at Smithfield, 0. He llved In Steab-
enville, 0., up to the time of his  with Miss
Martha Wood, June 22 1852 He then moved to Du-
'buniun. In 1861 he enlisted In the Ist Tows Cav., and re-
mained with the command until Augost, 1556, After
the war b moved to Texas, and enguged [n cotton
Elntln;. but was forced to leave the State by the Ku-

lox-Klan, He then went to Terne Haute, Tnd,, and In
Hc&y. 1869, moved to Omuha, He ks survived by s widow
and two sons, William and Fdward W, Simeral,

How a Woman Paid=Her Debts.

Iam out of debt, thanks to the Dish-washer
businesa. Inthe past three months I have made
£600.00 selling Disb-washers. I never saw mﬁ:
thing sell so easily. Every family needs a Dis

washier and will buy one when shown how
beautifully It will wash and dry the family
dighes in two minutes. I sell from my own
house., Each Dish-washer sold brings me many
ordera. The dishes are washed without wetting
the hands. That is why ladies want the Dish-
washer. Igive my experience for the benefit
of any one who may wish to iske money easy.
I buy my Dish-washers from the Mound City

in your own home.
eral Soldlers, thalr wldows
or rs, who [
fore Juns 234, 194
uraehase
ramis.
Address
Comrade W

Dish-Washer Co., St. Louls, Mo. Write them
WANTED 3=
Homestead on less
Final Proefl
. E Moa Box 1333, Denver,

for particulars. ‘fbey will start you in business
L. A C.
The addresses of all Fad-
SOLDIERS’ .5
not
reqal Wil
Cele. Meatlon National Tribune. -

Build yourown This machine weaves

ttar tho stay wiresafter the
cheaper than strands are stretched
w on posts to the proper
on the market. ten-

g slon.

Carbon Price of machine &

Colled Spring Spooler §12.50.

wire on request. Mt. Bterling Fence Mach. Co.
P.0.Bnx 3437, Mt. Bterling, Ohio.

WANTED.

BRELIABLE MEN In every locality thronghout
the United States to introduce our goods, tacking up
show cards on trees, fences, along rosds, and all con-
splenous places; also distributing small adve
matter. &-mmin.lon or salary $80.00 per month
expenses not to exceed FL50 per day. Steady em-
ployment to honest, reliable men. No experience
needed, Write for full particalar

EMPIRE MEDICINE CO., London, Ontarie, Canads.

Wanted, Land Warrants.

Issued o suldlers of the War of the Revolution.
Issued to soldlers of the War of 1812
ssiied to soldiers of the War with Mexico.
Issued to scldiers of any war. Wil also nrun-lmn
SurveyorGenerul's Certificates, Agricultn College
Serip, Soldier's Additionsl Homestea! Rights, Foreat
Reserve Land, or nny valld Land Warmants or Land
Serip. Will pay spot eash an delivery of papem.

W e Jacebses Bidg., Deaver, Cola.

Free Trial
Treatment

or other 4 habit
t 2-: (‘ouwn::.tﬂlvlhl

for M

Pailn permanen are.
rlnﬂr.l king in all others. Contfidential
Sem nvited.

A full trial heatment alone often cures,
Wrile St Paul Association, Seile 255 48 Vas Boren SL Chicage

Sand u your sddTee
$ P aDaySure:=:iii:

shnclutely sure; we
furnish the work sad tesch yoo fres, you work ia

B laeality whers you live. Send s your addresy and we will
b A

o oyl o e g e st
.
BOTAL MANUPLCIURING COv ~ BeiBBi Deirally Mk

and gED“U“ HABITScured by s

Used by leading physlciare A toint
treatment suiicient to convince you, sent free with
sy e o Qo e ey
OFA SPECJIALTYX CO., Dept. 6, CHICAGO.

Cured. Givesquick
relicf. Removesall
swelling in 8 to 20
days; permanent

cure joto6odays. Trial treatment free,
Dr. H. H. Green's Sons, Box I, Atlanta, Ga.

{ Can Sell Your Real Esta

no matter whers it [v. Send . state price and
ioarn how, Fa ‘e, Highest reforonces.  Offices In 2g cities,
W. M. Ostrander, |825 N. A. Bldg., Philadelphia

UR R.\I..I-LQHI-:N MAKE IO DAILY. AGENTS
wanted, Cutalogue ‘myon  portraits, 46,
Famlly Records, Gc. Pictures and frumes wholesale:

L, Dept. A.

Land Warrants. Wil highest price.
selling, write W, L. 'l'uyl.l?.! 'i“l“- Buaregy Ark.

PATENTS FOR INVENTIONS.
JUHY B. THOMNAN & (0.,
(Solicitors of American and Forelgn Fatan

Atlantic Bullding, Washington
Patent business exciusively. Send for mm‘kc.

'Es to uo‘ﬁ!eu work at thelr homes. We fr-
e 2 nish erial and from §7 to §12

vmumgumﬂmuﬁm’ 3'..'" g

These are
form authorized by the

4
&
g

e
il
15

i
i
i

|
:

whial
S. Bushnell, Ex-Gov. of Obio, is Prosl
) or to any of yous frisnds pringfield,

CEO. 8. BECK,
44 and 46 Main St, SPRINGFIELD, OMIO.

PROTECT YOUR

IDEAS

Paients procured. No
allowance, no fee. Send rough
gketch and description for free
opinion. Communications eon-
fidential.

MIIO B. STEVENS & CO., Est 1864,
B899 14th St. N.W., WASHINGTON, D. 0.

Chicago, Cleveland
Branch mm{ and Detroit.

PENSIONS

If they can be had, we can get them. Our
peusion allowances in one week im the
gsoreient year have reached as high as
30, This firm is one of the oldest estab-
lished and most successful, and has the
clientage of any practicing
before the Executive Departmenta,
5~ Officers’ accounts, and mill-
tary and naval pay claims generally, receive
careful attention. We have secured favers
able settlement of as high as 105 of thess
in one week.
»a5~ Consuliation free. Fee 94
so~ dependent on success. "8

MILO B. STEVENS & CO., A

899 141h 8¢, N. W., Waahingien, D,
Founded 1864 by Milo B. Stevens, 1ith Ohie

Battery. ;

mﬁ:‘.‘“‘h“ at Chicago, Cleveland and De=
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“The firm I8 worthy of confidence upon the
ground both of competency and honesty.™

_PENSION BLANKS.

Official Forms for Use of At=
torneys and Agents at Low
Prices.

1

We are prepared to fumnish the followe
ing blank forms upon application:

1. Declaration for Invalid Pension, Aecd
of June 27, 1890,

2, Declaration for Guardian of Chile
dren Under 16 Years of Age.

3. Declaration for Original Pension of
a Widow. p

4. Declaration for Restoration to the
Rolls.

5. Power of Attorney.

6. Articles of Agreement.

7. Declaration for Increase of Invalld

Pensi
e;.‘l?}ne‘clarntlon for Original Invalid Pen

sion, under Act of July 14, 1862,

9. Declaration for Dependent Mother's
Pension, Act of June 27, 1890,

10. Declaration for Dependent Father's

Peasion, Act of June 27, 1880,

11. Power of Attorney and Articles of

Agreement combined.

12, Declaration for a Rerating of an Ine
valid Pension.
13. Declaration for Increase of Invalld

fension. Act of June 27, 1890, and May &,

9!113.. Declaration for Widow’s Clalm fow

Pueaniinn. Act of June 27, 1890, and May §

LDIERS' HOMESTEADS. |

15. General Affidavits,
16, Small General Affidavits.
17. Physician’s Afidavits,
18. Accrued Widows.
In ordering, please order by number.
blanks all according to the
d ﬂntedco p::('l p.pc..'
Pensions, and are p on
They will be sent by mail to any ad-
dress, poctp&iid, gththe n{e of 10‘5«-:-
dezen, cents per or
rrm nssorted. Lots of I.C%or mou’k"'
express. \
TUE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,

$4 DAY i=zoor—osnon

Waaskingten B. O



